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BEAUTY AND CHARACTER IN WOMANS NECK.

By HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

“."'." ?‘Lf(?;“..m:‘w;‘,::";:“;. 3. ON'T think that the neck of ¢ man or woman | forward and sideways, revealing lines and delloacy of | woman look like a caricature. Tittan, Rubens and thelr contemporaries.
Batered L] ¢ s ¢ tells no tales, skin texture and a beauty of flesh tints that mortal| The delicate little lines that run around a woman's | The claw-feet that appear under the chin usually do
v I have found that certain necks belong to | man fluds it hard (o withstand neck like a bracelet and are first seen at about five | yignify age, though I have seen them upon the throats
. onm e g “* | Trtain trpes of women, and, given o well-defined type | The perfect neck, loug or short, must be fa propor- [ and thirty are not signs of age, but of rips beauty. of young women as the result of constantly wearing
FRIDAY, JANUARY 12, 1900 T can tn & general way come very near the dispowition | tion to the shoulders and body. A long meck with a| They are called the necklace of Venus, and are seen |the high, stiff linen collar which has been 0 long
’ g ) 'nh-l chrracter of the Individual large head and shoulders al' out of harmony make a  on the throats of all the great beauties as painted by fashionable,
— R S S £ 853 -" For «xample, take a woman who habitually carries ) T e e 5 L R Tt CAIES v According to the standard fixed by the Greeks, s
VOL ‘o”“.“”“.”“ .......... NO. “:"02/' ‘ her head an t} gh her neck wers stiff nnd she could 2 perfect neck should be twice the Jength of the nose
— not bend 1t f :\: ird You may be .r:’lnn‘.'x '-x‘kv | wo RRlis &enrloﬂs OF Tﬂ! .lG'{“{G !n sou ll;d rather thick in proportion to |ts length,
| tistical, ceremonlous character goes with the neck | t should also be more slender at the upper part than
“WHEN ’PHE plE WAS A rou- WU a0 RRCAE INR OF SES R N at the base, rounded and springing well from the
» this woman's physical make-up. 1t i the long upper shoulders, devold of any marked depressions of mus-
Ip which without the stff neck sgnifies only great cles or tendons.
',, t-respoct UD l-be Ieft a The perfect neck supports the head In a vertical po-
A thick, short neck s an (ndieation of gredt ph sitlon without any sign of stiffness or of wabbling.
Pirens d also indicates strong material tastes It 1s sald that good business women—by which 1 dis-
Generally speaking, long-tnecked women are of debf ' tinctly méan women who make a commercial success—
ek RULUMION: R0 IisUle Lo 1HTOAL 8RG lGAR dis- StUIISb Stf??t QOWD, almost without exception have rather short necks.
| “ates For this reason they should tuke great precau Great financiers and many great political leaders
| ttons to avoid catching ¢ald have this type of neck.
| Snort-necked people are usually robust of eonstity : d ! b M The stubborn neck Is set almost upon the shoulders,
tlon, but because they indulge thelr appetites to tnmme w't a" but the head above !t is apt to be round, and though
Sremly wnell YOURR Ars api t0 L4 In gresi canger of women who are so constructed make good executives,
‘ '”"""" i 3 "'; Hfe N they are 100 arbitrary to be generally successful,
== | The flirt's neck s often yery and e With dally care a woman's neck may retaln |ts beau-
B B i v e ten and Passemen: dally eare s woma y rotan
. o - ' tiful eontour for years—far [nto the sixties
As TO THE L)P[N DOOR thin nu,r I8 1t <hort and atout, but rather between 1o HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.
[ two, and s soft and white, with a good desl of adipose | - gt
GREAT deal Is being sald these days about | oo we well ns o strong mosiler developien ‘ te"e W’l! BED Ess ls
the “mn door.” The door that fﬂ“y I'e woman with (} tre's neck will toss her head | 4 K R ’
swings open the widest is tha! leading B et Eem S drsetams S Bu‘l' STYLB 1S ’IOT-
from President McKinley's Caline! room el ERE Is a smartly made frock, with correct acces-
to the street. Secretary Gag: ought to GKEEH SRLRDS HELPFUL; ! sorien, I the wewrer rtylish? gaks L'Art de Ia
avail himself of its opennuess T T | Mode., No. She reseinbles nothing so much as
And Mr. McKinley, if his Secretary is atill In W& !R PRK oo FEW': 0 1 t g jelly that is too soft. Her hair is frowsy. Bhe thinks
* : g . 8 a natlon we eat too few preen salands  They D t "q a it I8 “artistic” probably, But she is not sulted to ple-
doule, should torcibly lead him to the “open door ate much hetier for the family table than turesqite colffures, and hers merely looks stringy and
and clase it, lesving Mr. Gage free of Lis “'reasury pastries and heavy sweets, and it a cho n 1l-kempt
i must Le made, leave out e de ourse and sub g f She settles Into her corsets, and lets them carr, her,
Careful readlag of Mr. Gage's 75,000-word report ";“"' VI ',"',"""" byl B ‘ P"n(ess OWD 0 &lm-:"--.n of using =;.-',m n""raly ',"r a ‘;nllnlb';:' m:ll::
’ say y vilve o f Vuable nutrisnt WNACIE ¢ An tand careving hersel o ) ‘o om e
'. ‘m“n‘ hlm” from The World's « hurm-s of n rl\I::x S women : .!Ih; "v ‘ .n‘ .‘!"' I? . [ 4: i'?vll' ner h.i-’l‘: and her :'n‘!kullhlr:ﬁ"(;‘o'l':i l:'lh" blt‘: and
favoritism and of violatlons of the low, and the| ., ree 10 the cariest » Cultlyate in the childrer (lOth and Sable Ip 0 front as she transfers the curve which should
elinching letter of A. B. Hephurn, shoald comvinee [ tuo a taste for the oll and the wholesime preen . o at the walst line In the back to the walst line in
the President that the “open docr’ should be| Searly all meats, fish, vegetables, frafts and nuts may front, where there should be nore,
closed . e combined tn snlad forn Frofts should be clean, | Dark green velvet and old rose cloth, with green| Brown cloth, with double coat effect by -Imulnﬂ'll‘ And g0 one might go on telllng what style Is not.
fresh and coll; gree: riap and dry ollk patllettes bands of sahble fur. But o wond to the wise,

Mr. Gage must go!

TRUST DANGER APTLY POINTED.
R. JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER, of Standard

Oll fame, explained to tho Industrial
Comunission at Washington that one

danger in trusts is that “combinations

may be formed for speculation in stocks

that for this purpose prices may be temporarily
mised instead of being lowered.”

Oa the same day, under Standard Oll Rnpulses,
potrelenm advanced three cents per gallon and
the public was “squeezed” to the extent of $20-|n
100,000

It appears that Mr. Rockefeller was quite right
about that danger. He can swaar to it of his own
knowledge and belief,

TO RESCUE OF PURE ENGLISH.

ITH those young saleswomen, not so far
from New York, who have formed an|!
association for the suppression of slang,
will rest the undivided sympathy of all
advocates of hnglish undefiled. They

will need that sympathy, for they have undertaken
a task at once delicate and herculean,

In the evolution of our curlous tongue the line
separating real languige : .m slang has become
almost as vague and mysterious as that of the
borderland between waking fancies and slumber's
dreams. We know what we speak, perhaps, but
sot what we may speak. What to-day is slang
to-morrow is colloquialism and the next day
accepted, every-day speech.

Belore the Ink on this type is dry it may be pos-
sible to observe, without subjecting the editorial
@letion to heavy censure, tiat the efforts of the
young saleswomen will cut little fce outside thelr
own circle. Yet at the present moment the appli-
eation of the ice-cutting figure is clearly classi-
fled as slang.

Nevertheless, the example of personal reform
8 to be commended. Extensive following would
Come near to working a miracle. In behalf of a
Jong-suffering and patient mother tongue, we pray
for that following.

opyright 199, by the Prem Putlisilog Comgany, New York | The husband who marries you for your beauty alone
Warld ) | 1# llable to fee fr m you when that beauty wings Its | one of the world's useful workers, dear. plain little woman who can sympathize with
rather than for conducting business, and | gy ¥ every woman on earth had her way about It she i qieh una prafses of it are no longer upon the lips | They are not like the fruits of the earth that mive | him In his sorrows, counsel and console him when he
l would be beautiful of face of thosa about you thelr treasure up for the benefit of mankind, but like | le most Iy nee! of 1t grows In time so beautiful in
She would chouse beauty in preference to any Deanty alone hus never won for any woman the the flowers of the earth, whose oniy mission I8 to | his eyes that he worders that he was ever so biina
as to see bheauty in any other form or features.

A YOUNG MILLIONAIRE AT WORK.

HERE is common sense in Milllonaire Pot-
ter Palmer's decision that his twin boys
must go to work and learn the value of
money. Thers is little hardship, however,
In the lot of the first twin to take up his

dally burden.

As a dollar-a-day messenger In his father's bank
this young fellow is aecidedly an edition de luxe|
of the American workingman. His mother sends
Bim roses and violets; his friends send him gengly
guyiag notes. It must appear to him that the
whole business Is, for the moment at least, a di-
verting and edifying lark.

But It may be different yet. It is remembered
that young Mr. Cornelius Vanderbdilt took up the
Bammer In his father's rallroad shops and that
wseful favention has come out of his experience.
Practical usefulness may follow young Mr. Pal-

fact that beauty brings admiration and favor

win her a wealthy hushand-bring her luxury

lived as the passing hour, .

vestige of 1t within a single fortnight
have no other quality to fall back upon you are poor |

THE PRINCE

Btael my regrets st not having the pleasure to meet | house? ! will wateh.
hm. You a0 resemble my Empress that 1 fee! s |
414 last time in the Winter Palace at Petersburg | Englishmen are worse than Icelanders in every way.
when | knelt to kiss the hand that rules the destiny
of so many mililons. 1 shall aee you at 2 to-morrow, |work at the Legation nowadays. Bright and early, you
Madame, until then, adleu

Highness. Your semaphors about my
Catherine Is beyond pure and without reproach. | Ing to Mr. Robinson I'll take you to the Legation

TO THE GIRL WHOSE FACE IS HER FORTUNE.

By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY.

!
It Is very rarely that you see g beautiful woman

riot In the sunshine and be admired

ther gift the gods coud give her unfaltering love of & noble man
If the chill blasts of adversity overtake them, like

From her earliest Infancy sha !s taught (o note the | s, nine cases out of ten, n lasy girl '
And. | 8he would rather see the dust an inch decp In the  the flower, tney wither and perish.
8 she grows older, she is taught that her beauty will | room thinn stand the chance of rulning her complexion | The iesson for mothers to teach their daughters s
w0 by paising the dust by a vigorous use of the broom. } that beauty of face is the very last on the list of a
She would rather pin her clothes together on her ! young girl's attractions,
than spoll her dainty hands with a needle. She would |  Usefulness, thrift and industry are a hundredfold  whose beauty fades,
Hut, my dears, beauty Is a most treacherous pos- [ go without cooking-—if !t obliged her to stand over a | more commendable. | The girl who exne
esslon to bank upon | hot stove to prepare the food. The prudent young gir! who knows the full worth of | much need of pity
Do not rely upon 1t wholly, for It 1s almost as short. |  Bhe |8 always consclous of hei good looks, and !s s doliar—what it will buy and how far it will w»ls'
ever on the lookout for praise from all with whom she  worth far more to a husband than the most brilllant |
comes In contact, forgetting that undue praise is the! beauty that ever frittered away her time iIn & !ull-'
room.
A sensible girl who can cook a square meal (shou'd

| orcaston demand It) 1s worth all the pink-and-white | with (he Family Story Paper,
W i et~

The beaut
useful and practical as well,

It has been sald “A thing of bemuty is a joy for-
| ever” But these words do not apply to womankind
tend It as carefully as they may.
ts her face to be her fortune has

1LAURA JRAN LILBEY.

ase und adoration—all that women sigh for in thetr
umming up of perfect happiness

Miss Libhey writes these articles for The

lilneas or a heavy sorrow may rob you of every
Fvening Waorld esclusively, by arrangement

And If you ! polson of women's souls,
Vanity and egotism are usually the beauty’s prin-
l cipal characteristics

ndeed.
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MRS. DE STAL BROWN BIIRIEKS

“YOU 80 RESEMBLE MY EMPRESS."
g 4 | heard the news?
trust we shall see more of you. W1l you be at the In my carriage 1t you like, or set you Aown at )mlr' _ :
opera to-morrow night? 1 expect some pretty girls; | club. Mra. Van Ingham is going with me. R Van Illi‘-li"‘h
m vou'd better not forget me | Mre Van Ingham—Oh, do come, Mr. Alright' T'm| Mm- de Blacl Brown

= . Bibinds . 5 t ve you tell me who Is going to win in | & pair
Henry Clay Robinson—Excuse ME, Prince, but when | Just dying to have y | Gen. O'Trigxer—That's not as. She thinks he's &

tfime I want to talk over Siberfan matters Bouth Africa. ; . . aaizg 3
with you. (Aeide) Maybe 1 can unioad a lot of nlh[ Alright—-I'm with you. Pardon me, Mra Van Ing-| nobleman. He's an escaped conviet from S'Aru ria, and
for the Trans-Siberian road { ham, but 414 you ever meet Prince Orioffsky abroad?| believes her “l x;:lnu l:::d'hun { a cent,
v = | ’ ' ’ e de Stael Brown-( !

rince - 1| Mrs, Van Ingham—No, indeed; yet | flatter myselt Mm '." J
bivg : . ‘mAml'd. :‘:"":“!n’m::‘. ::nr? l'h:r.o”:::r' 1 know most of the Russlan notables. My uncle,| Gen. O"Trigger—But the best Is (o come. Tlenry Clay
o me. (A i P9 ST, | Robinson, worth 5,000,000, ran awey with my daughtep

No? Orloffsky has eloped with Mra,

(In Two Scenes and Severa! Apiler)
CHARACTERS

Mome DE STARL NROWN (hastees)
Prince ORLOPYSKY (a palpahble
HENRY CLAY RORINSON (oapitalie
Gea ' TRIGORE (sldlee of fortune)
LUCY (PTHIGGER (sedeming (ebutante)
MAUDE DE STAEL mice but ravellsd)
ARCHIE ALRIGHT (Bubassy attahel |

The hussy! The wretch! Buch

frand)

you get

Mix LEGATO VAN INGHAM Gfvesturese | tople o
A Detestive swindling | wonder what he knows. (Aloud) 1 ghall | Bowle Coit Gatling, o8 Kantvoky, was aur "mm-" 1 they were married In Baltimore at noon to-day
BCENE | 1]m( aside my regrets for my best friend who dled there Lefore the Embamy was SAl. (AmSD l~” ”:1 “ "ﬂl« xAn own ((hlnk]v;v l.{ :'s, \rige p|‘
Drawing rom 2t Mme 4¢ Mael Dawns Wastiagien, D ¢ | there (aslde) (In prison). and open my heart to youe | marry "”M‘".,,|I,.«uuymnn:"2.ﬂ;:: :v'l.-:l.;: r:rl:‘l::lpn:-lmm: rd'mm;‘ n-l‘l';mrklu' It's ‘nn‘ an'u!l"mn. :;
e | ) | . | forgive me after | am his L e lods : .
e i AW Amerfean questions. (Bows and exits) forg do. How could a self-respecting girl—

y i 1 1 am an heiress.
e Lo RKY Fet you will vermit me. | Gen O Trigger—I've aeen that Prince somewhet '~ sime de Stael Brown—Dear me, 1 wish they'd hurry| (Enter footman with a telegram. Mme. do Stael

Madame, 1 shall take my leave I have had an| Was Il In Fgypt, where I was chief of staft In the
pleas p ’ N and The Prince Is to call to-morrow afternoon Brown opens and reads it after apologizing.)
evening of rare ure. Pray convey to M. de | Khedive's fighting army corpe, or in & Calro gambling .“:‘ - n'a‘;l iR Aplode shyaong yislgiaacy l ' """'6:; S Rt G, i dewh &t aaall
Alrigh these foreigners are not easily shocked. t to . O’'Trigger.
Ar Why, you|and “Archie Alright and I were married at noon.
“MAUDR"
Gen. O'Trigger—~Why, that'e all right, fen't §?
Mme, de Stael Brown—All right? No, it's awfl
Once | had a salon. Now I'm only an atteche’®
.mgl.l:.of-ln-lov. et
O'Trigger—1at wa 2
CI!ARm BELLAMY CULVER

Mande de tael-Going, Mr.

Archie Alright—8orry, you know, but I've impertant
know May | eee you

to your ecarriage, Mise
Mme. De Btael Brown--Pray don't knee! to me, Your O'Trigger?
lkeness to| Miss O'Trigger—Thank you so much. Paga s talk-

a'“.:,..:“:“\::‘.ﬁ. ?{1:5%..%‘5& ; s ]| SUCCESSOR TO THE THEATRE
Pt sk the wi i + N Poem By INGAKKS. -# .. MUST BAT.| -
AN ASSEMBLY FORHEALTH. [{ @ @ w OPPORTUNITY. w w s g b e e o 30 1 e
‘-mm“mm::'::nm .......::::::::::::::::::;::::::::::::::::::::::::::;;;:;;:;;;mt:mﬂzorummmx
—

of its member Not even the Commis-
sloner of Publie Buildings, Lighting and
Supplies is 80 o0r as o do that body rev-
 _eremcs.

89 Assombly says by ordinasce that the Com-

9 $he end of the matter. But the ead of
. Aot of thet?

(From the Baturday Evening Peet.)
ASTER of Human Destintes am [!

R et i o e e | S S e b I S
Cities and flelds I walk; I penetrate pass, toyed with an fce and was held to be & pattern of
X Deserts and seas remote, and passing by mm?munmusw-u
T Hovel and mart and palace—sma or Iate— S 007 6 oitimdde Shthe of o ek 36 S 00 4
I knoek unbidden once at every gate! timmetiate beneSt of the current menu, if this species
Tf sieoping. wake—if feceting, rise before T
I turn away. It is the hour of fate, Neo doubt ‘th
And they who follow me reach every state ' 'a
Mortals desire, and conquer every foe
Save death; but these who deudt or hesitate,
Condemaed to Mailure, peawry and wes,
Seck meta v i and sasbunly tmphers.

equties he has ever thought he admired. And the

Do not depend upon your protty face, my dears, to
win you all the joys this life can give. Learn to be

THAT WASN'T---A TEARFUL COMEDY.

HE little village of

I Asnland lay smil'ag fe

the bright Spring sune
the call for
arms came. Most of the
young men of the towe,
only too glad to grasp the
chanece of winn'ng glory for
themselves, onlistod at
once. Among them was
handsome Jack Knowitom.

When the word came thag
the company should march
on the morrow, Jack ree
gretted only one thing, and
that was that he must
leave behind him preuty
Nan Haven,

By her graceful mannee
and exquisite character, as
well as by the beauty of
her rosy, dimpled face, Nag
Haven had won the young
man's blg, honest bheart,
and, although he felt Me
affection for her Was poe

shine when

his hope Into words.

The night before the little
band of volunteers were 9
leave, Jack Knowiten, with

the home of Mise Havena to
bid her good-by.
hoped that he
himself strong
tell her of his
evening passed away and
he was otill stient. AS ¢h9
door he held her band ia &

H
|
Es

and he saw her eyes were filled with tears.
he stooped and kissed her passionately once and them
fled down the steps.

The morning came and the warm sunlight fell wpeR
the boys as they passed slong the streets on thell|
way to the train, lighting up buttons and flashing eB'
swords. Ar they passed Nan's pretty home, Jadl
Knowlton glanced up at the little balcony over the
door, and there waa his little sweetheart waving hap
tiny handkerchief, while among her dark locks nestied
one of the pink roses he had brought her the night
before.

The months wore on, and news came fitfully to ¢h®
village among the hills. Sometimes it was good news,
and the people would grasp hands and cheer and
shout for joy. Then would come news of & battle
and al] that might mean. Through it all Nan Havea
prayer earnestly for her lover. Yes, sho knew he
loved her. What girl does not know when she Is the
object of a man's affections” And so she hoped al-
ways for the best.

Then came the joyous news that their soldler boys
were returning, and great was the rejolcing therefor.
The houses were draped In red, white and blue, while
flage floated from every concelvable point. From her
little balcony Nan saw the troops pass. Most of them
were thinner, all were browner and some were mise-
ing. Then came her Jack, now Captain, but—what
was that? His left sleeve hung empty. For a mo-
ment she grew diszy and faint. The next she had
braced herzelf and waved frantically to Capt. Knowl-
ton. But the Captain never moved his eyes from the
front, and his face was drawn with {ll-concealed em®-
tion.

Nnn realized the truth, and in a moment she was
walking quickly down to the little road which led te
Jack Knowiton's home. When she reached the cofmer
she saw him coming slowly along, his head bent.
“Jack,” she cries, but the young man oaly winess
and tries to pass on.

“80."" cries the girl, attempting to be scornful while

frienda?™
“Nan, don't,” !s wrung from his pale ¥ps.

your
he glanced down at the empty slesve.
“Now, you need it more
take it,”" and she lald ber
Boston Post.

o
Eamaaaa o oo
Put Theve Wasa,
To the Paitor of The Wvening Wardl:
Look out for snow te-night. Thee vl
WILLIAM

riding on Jan, 10,
New York, Jan, §. Loag Island

-

An Admiver of Poter Chafivesan,
T'o the Editor of The Bventag Werld:
My wife loves a good joke. S0 whes £
to-night—vainly trying to conceal my Miasity-and
her that my employer had (to my mind in o M)
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